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MEN. 


Celius, King af Brizain, Father to Oriens Mir. Berterton. 


ERom G inl. ve ith 
9 e, in Love wi Nur. Booth, 


Amadis, a famous Kids Kdecuenres, in 


Love with Oriana, and belov d by 2 Mr. Ve T br eben. 5 


Floreftan;Companign to anndinin el Mr; He eþ ans. 
with Coriſandaag ,. N 
ma a Roman. - 


Arcalaus, an Enchanter, Ener to e lar. Bouman. 


4 1 FW @OME N. AAA 
| . 
Arcabon an Enchantreſs Siler todrealaus Mrs. ths 
Oriana. 7 29% e Mr -Bracegirdle. 
 Coriſanda. > 2 T 3 » - IF So M Herter, 
Urganda, a good Enchantreſs, =. © Mrs. Bowen, 


Delia, her Attendant. © Mrs. Baker,” © 


Officers and Guards 8 Gels; Romans attending 
Conſtantius; Ladies attending Oriana; Attendants to 


the ſeveral Enchanters; Knights and Ladies Captives 
"Irs and Baade. | 


in Britain... 3 
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| 'Tis harder much to pleaſe themfelves, "than Tow: 
To Weave a Plot, to Work, or to Refine | 

A labour d Scene, to Poliſh ev'ry Line, I 
1 udgment muſs Fueat, and feel 4 Mother Pains: P 

Vain Fools! thus to diftur and ac their: Brains; | 
When mare indulgent ro the Wiiter's Fafe, © Wy ENS 8 1 
Don are too good, to be fo hard to pleaſe: Ju 


No ſuch convulſioe. Pangs it will require 


— | 


To Write the 1 Pings, that Joh ame. 5 * 1 
nd vAN 


\ 
IP | \ 


B A een 1 "pleaſe be in Jour LO 
Preſents you now, 4 Bawble 1 4 Play, n 
In jingling Rhime, well Fortfy'd and Str 5 
He Fights entrenc had, oer Ea and Bats, 5 | 
If here and there "ſome evitefated' Line ad. ee de 4 
Shou d chance, thro Inadvertency, to Hine; 8 R 4 
Forgive him, Beaux, he means you no Offence, 5 

But begs you, for the Love of 8 ad * * 1 
To batt alt the Py 4d . 
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The Birds to warble,- and the Springs to n 


Hen oma tun 4 PERS, with den ng Woe 
Rivers forgot to run, and Winds ro . 

While lif ning Foreſts, cover 'd, as-he plaid, .K 

The ſoft Muſician in a mowing Shade. 

That this Night's Strains the ſame Succeſs way 6. 

The Force of Magick is to Mufick j oin d:. 

Where ſounding. S trings and art "a Voices fail, 

The charming Rod and mutter Spel ls prevail. 

Let Sage Urganda, WAVE: the circling Wand 

On Barren Mountains, or a Waſte of Sand, 

The Deſart ſmiles; the Woods begin to grew, 


The ſame dull Sights in the ſame Landskip mix, 
Scenes of ſtill Life, and Points for ever fa d, 
A tedious. Pleaſure to the Mind beſtou, 
And pall the Senſe. with one continu d . * 
But as our Two Magicians ir try their Skill, 
The Viſion waries, tha the Place Hand V, 

ile the ſame Spot its gaudy Form renews, © 

der 1h dee ts ee View. 25 n 
Thus (without Unity, of Place tran rel) 8 
' Enchanter turns the Critick ta 4 Jef. 
But howſoter, to pleaſe your wand ring Eyes, 
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| Bright Objects diſappear and brighter riſe : 


There's npne can make Amends for loſt Delight, 
While fro rom ay Circle We divert Jour No. OED 
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Briciſh Enchancers, 
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ACT L SCENE 1 


K—— uw — WQ 0. Alt. * _— Ma. 
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The Curtain riſes to 4 « Floarifh 5 Forts of Joud Mu- 
- - flak: Thi Scene is 4 Grove beautify d with 
Fountains, Statues, &c. Urganda is diſcoverd 

as in the midſt, of ſome * of Enchantment: 


Inne 8 the Muſt ck. TER 


Urganda, Delia, and Attendants. 


Ound, ſound: ye Winds, the rended Clouds 
divide, 2 | 
Fright back the Prieſt, and ſave a frembling | 
Bride, ; 
Aſſiſt an \ injured Lover's achful Liver: N 
An injurd Lover's Cauſe is worthy obe. 
Del. Succeſsful is our Charm: The Temple Mes, 
The Altar nods, th- aſtoniſh'd Prieſt forſakes | 
The hollow'd Shrine, ſtarts from the Bridegroom's Side, 1 5 
Breaks off the Kites, and leaves the Knot unty'd. 1 
Thunder again and Muſick. Urgandawalks down the 
2 Scene, waving her inchanted Rod during the following z 
1 ncantation. 1 / 
F B Sound . 


| Urg. 


2 The Britiſh Enchanters. 
Sound the Trumpet, touch the Lute, 
Strike the Lyre, and tune the Flute,' | + 
In H . 5 ha. Bake 
Celeſtial Harmony . 
All Magick 8 are « os 
Sound, the Trumpet, ſound. 


2 Gngle Voice. 


8 Ih Thus To Orpheus ſaid, 
FE Take thy Harp, and melt the Maid; 
i | PDous are vain, with Muſick warm her, 
Play, my Friend, and charm the Charmer. 
Heart! hark | tis Orpheus plays, 
1 De Cedars dance, the Grove obeys. 
H Harl, hart again 
Medea melts like Proſe N 
Lif ning ſhe turns : how 155 oft, ſhe crys. 5 
How ſweet : ah how ſcueet each String replies, 
Ill on the warbling Note ſhe dies. 
Ah how ſweet, and how divine 
'O! "tis a Pleaſures, + 
Beyond Meaſure, 
Take the Treaſure, 
Greek, rig thine, 
"CHORUS. VR 
Sound the Trumpet, touch the Lute, 
E Strike the Lyre, and tune the Plate, 
| 2 In Harmony; 
I. - =. >... Olea Hanmony ©. | 
Al Magick Charms are found, A Ag 
e e the Trumpet, ſound. TOO SP 
_ aces Firſt Dance of Statues. ED 


/ 


3 


For what's a Soldier's Recompence but Love? 
When forc'd from Britain, call'd to diſtant War, 
His yanquiſh'd Heart remain'd a*Captiye here; 


Tb Britiſh Enchanters. 3 


A Single Voice, 
When with adoring Looks" we gaze 
„On bright Oriana's heav'nly Face, 
In every Glance, and every Grace, 
I hat is that we ſee, 
VVT 
Tele Harmony. . _ N 
Our rawiſb d Hearts leap up to meet 7. 
De Muſick of her Eyes, aud Dance around her Feet. 


— 
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' Urg. This Care for Amadis, ye Gods, approve; 


. * — 


Oriana's Eyes that glorious Conqueſt made, 


Nor was his Love ungratefully repaid: 


Del. By Arcabon, like hoſtile uno croſt, 


And like M neas Uriv'n from Coaſt to Coaſt, — | 


The wandring Hero wou'd return too late, 


Charg'd by Oriana with the Crimes of Fate; 


Who anxious of Neglect, ſuſpecting Change, 
Conſults her Pride, and meditates Revenge.  _ 
Org. Juſt in the Moment, when Reſentment fires, 
A charming Rival tempts, a rugged King requires; 
Love yields at laſt, thus combated by Pride, 


0 


And ſhe ſubmits to be the Roman's Bride. 


Del. Did not your Art, with timely Aids, provide, 
Oriana were his Wife, and not his Bride. 
Org. In ancient Times, &er Chivalry was known, 
The Infant World with Monſters overgrown, . 
Centaurs and Gyants, nurſt with human Blood, 

And dire Magicians, an infernal Brood, 


Vex'd Men and Gods; but moſt the Fair complain, 


Of violated Loves, and Lovers ſlain. 

To ſhelter Innocence, and injur'd Right, 

\ The Nations all elect ſome Patres t, | 
. <<" MS * _ Sworn 


— 


1 2 


Sworn to be true to Love, and Slaves to Fame, 
And many a valiant. Chief enrols his Name; 
By ſhining Marks diſtinguiſh'd they appear, 
And various Orders various Enſigns bear. 
Bound by ſtrict Oaths, to ſerve the brighteſt Eyes, 
- Not more they ſtrive for Glory than the Prize; 
While, to invite the Toil, the faireft Dame _ 
Of Britain is the boldeſt Champion's Claim. 
Del. Of all who in this Race of Fame delight, 
Brave Amadis is own'd the hardy ſt Knight, 
Not Theſeus, nor Alcides, yentur'd more, | 
Nor he ſo fam'd, who, bath'd in monſtrous Gore, 8 
Upon his creſted Helm the trampled Dragon bore. 
Tg. O mighty Amadis! what Thanks are due 
To thy victorious Sword, that Ardan ſ ??? 
Ardan, that black Enchanter, whoſe dire Arts 
Enſlav'd our Knights, and broke our Virgins Hearts, 
Miet Spear to Spear, thy great deliv ring Hand _ 
Slew the Deſtroyer, and redeem'd the Land; 
Far from thy Breaſt all Care and Grief remove, 
Or:anz's thine, by Conqueſt as by Love. , _ 
Del. The Haughty Arcabon, of Ardan's Blood, 
And Arcalaus, Foes alike to God. 
Gluttons in Murder, wanton to deſtroy, 
As impiouſly their fatal Arts employ :' 
Heirs to their Brother's Hatred, and ſworn Foes 
To Amadis, their Magick they oppoſe 
Againſt his Love and Life. | RIES 
Urg. With equal Care | bY 
i} Their Vengeance to prevent, we now prepare. 
= Behold the Time, when tender. Love thall:be |. T7 
9 Nor vext with Doubt, nor preſt with Tyranny, 3 
1 I be Love- ſick Hero ſhall from Camps remove, 
| To reap Reward: The Hero's Pay is Love. 
The Tasks of Glory painful are and hard, 
But oh how bleſt, how ſweet is the Reward! 


1 Urganda retires down-the Scene as continuing the Cerems- / 

| | ER ny of Enchantment; Muſick, playing and her Attendants - . 
1 repeating the Chorus of the foregoing Incantation till 
ee of Sight. The Scene changes to an Apartment in 
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Die Britiſh Enchanters. _ 


King Celius's Palace. Enter a numerous Train of Bri= 

' tains and Romans preceding Conſtantius and Corifanda,  * 
follow'd by- other Attendants, Men and Women; the 5 
Britains in a painted Dreſs after the Ancient Manner. 


Conſtantius, Oriana, Coriſanda, 
Con. Lovers conſult not Stars, nor watch the Skies, 
But ſeck their Sentence in their Charmer's Eyes, 
Careleſs of Thunder, from the Clouds that break, 
My only Omens from your Looks I take; REF 
When my Oriana (miles, from thence I date 
My future Hope, and when ſhe frowns, my Fate. 
Ori. If from my Looks your Sentence you wou'd hear, 
Behold, and be inſtructed to Deſpair. SLE 
Con. Loſt in a Labyrinth of Doubts and Joys, 
Whom now her Smiles reviv'd, her Scorn deſtroys; 
She will, and ſhe. will not, ſhe grants, denies, 
Conſents, retracts, adyances, and then flies, ; 
Approving and rejecting in a Breath, _ * 
Now proff ring Mercy, now preſenting Death: 
Thus Hoping, thus Deſpairing, never ſure, 
How various are the Torments I endure ! 
Cruel Eftate of Doubt ! ah! Princeſs, try 
Once to reſolve, or let me live; or die. 5 g 
Ori. Ceaſe, Prince, the Anger of the Gods to move, 
Tis now become a Crime to mention Love; 
Our holy Men, interpreting the Voice 
Of Heav'n in Wrath, fore warn th l- omen'd Choice. 
Con. Strange Rules for Conſtancy your Prieſts deviſe, 
If Love and Hate muſt vary with your Skies, | 3 
From ſuch vile Servitude fr Kealon tee: 5 | 1 


The Gods in ev'ry Circumſtance agree; 

To ſuit our Union, pointing out to me, 

In this right Hand, the Scepter that they place 

For me to hold,. was meant for you to grace. Fe 
Thou beſt and faireſt of the eauteous Kind, "A 
Accept that Empire which the Gods defign'd, 8 
And be the charming Miſtreſs of Mankind. 


Ambition, Love, whatever can inſpire 3 
A mutual Flame, Glory, and young Deſire, 9 
To guide and to adorn the deſtin'd Choice conſpire. 
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6 The Britiſh Enchantere. 


If Greatneſs then with Beauty may compare, 


And ſure the Great are form'd but for the Fair, 

Then tis moſt plain, that all the Gods decree 

That I was born for you, and you for me. 
Cor. Nuptials of Form, of Int'reſt, or of State, 

Thoſe Seeds of Pride, are fruitful in Debate; 

Let happy Men for generous Love declare, 


— 


And chuſe the needy Virgin, Chaſte and Fair: | 


Let Women to ſuperior Fortune born, 

For naked Virtue all Temptations ſcorn, 

The Charm's immortal to a gallant Mind, 

If Gratitude cement whom Leve has join d, 
And Providence, not niggardly, but wiſe, 
Here laviſhly beſtows, and there denies, 
That by each other's Virtue we may riſe: 
Weak the bare Tye of Man and Wife we find; 
But Friend and Benefactor always bind. 


Enter King Celius with a Guard of Brirains. 


Cel. Our Prieſts recover, twas a holy Cheat, 
Lead back the Bride, the Ceremonies wait. 
Ori. What Heav'n forbids 
Cel. Twas Ignorance of my Will, 
One Prieſts have better learnt : What now 1s 1ll, 
Can, when I pleaſe, be good; and none ſhall dare 


Preach or Expound, but what their King wou'd hear. 


E'er they Interpret let: m mark my Nod, 


My Voice their Thunder, this right Arm their God. 


Prince, take your Bride 
Ori. Twere impious now to ſuffer him my. Hand. 


8 efufing to Conſtantius who offers to ta 
el. How dar'ſt thou difobey, when I command? 


e her Hand, 


Mind, mind her not, nor be diſturb'd at Tears, To Con. 


A counterfeited Qualm of Bridal Fears; 

All feign'd and falſe; while her Deſires are more 
A real Fire, but a diſſembled Show'r : s 

You'd ſee, cou'd you her inward Motions watch, 

Feigning Delay, ſhe withes for Viſpateh; 


Into 


The Britain in my Soul diſdains the Thought. 


2 Je Britiſh Enchanters. * 
Into 2 Woman 8 Meaning wou'd you lock, 8 
Then read her backward, like \ izard's Bock. 
On to the Temple lead. / 
Ori. Obedience is your Due, which I muſt Pay; 
But as a Lover I command you, —Stay. 
[Again rejetfing his Hand: i 
Obeyin him, I'll be obey'd by you. Ol 
Con. Not Saints to Heay'n with more Submiſſion bow: : 
I have no Will but what your Eyes ordain: | 
Deſtin'd to Love, as they are doom'd to Reign. (ſign'd 

Cel. [ Ajide. | Into what ds,ye Gods! have you rc- 
Your World? Are theſe th@Maſters of Mankind ? 
Theſe ſupple Romans teach our Women Scorn, 
1 thank you Gods, that I'm a Britain born. 
Agree theſe Trifles in a ſhort Debate. 5 


Woman, To her.] No more of this, but follow "Ep 
And dad Ts him. de e am not us d to wait. 


. Celius. 


Oriana 8 fe Jent 4 weeping a-while, Conſtantius 
Hooking concern d. Alter a ſhort Panſe Oriana ſpeaks. 


Ori. Your Stars and mine have choſen you, to prove. 
The nobleſt Way how gen'rous Men ſhou'd love; 
All boaſt their . but yet no Woman found 
A Paſſion, where Self. Love was not the Ground. 
Now we're ador d, and the next Hour diſpleaſe, 
At firſt your Cure, and after, your Diſeaſe, 
Slaves we are made, by falſe Pretences caught; 


Con. So much, ſo tenderly, your Slave adores, 
| He has no Thought of Happineſs, but Vours. | 
Ori. Vows may be feign*d, nor ſhall meer Words prevail, 
I myſt have Proofs; but Proofs that cannot fail. 
By Arms, by Honour, and by all that's dear 
To Heroes, or expecting Lovers, ſwear. 
Con. Needs an n and can Oriana ſay, 
Thus I command, and doubt if Þ'll obey? | 
Ori. Then to be ſhort, and put you out of n, 
; deaf! me, and neyer Ge; wy Face again. 


3 aw 


* 
— 


8 The Britiſh E e. 


Start not, nor look ſurpriz d, nor pauſing ſtand, 
Be your Obedience brief, as my Command.- 0 
Con. Vour ſtrange Command you give with ſuch an Air, 
Well may I pauſe, who tremble but to hear. 
Love is a Plant of the moſt. tender Kind, 
That ſhrinks arid ſhakes with ev'ry ruffling Wind; 
Such Words in jeſt, ſcarce can my Heart lupport, 
In Pity, ah! forbear ſuch cruel Sport. 
Ori. Our ſerious Fates no Hours for Mirth allow, | 
And one ſhort Truth is all my Refuge now. e 
Prepare then, Prince, to heaꝶ a Secret told, ; 


That Shame wou'd ſhun, an bluſhing I untold; 
But Dangers preſſing, Cowards wall grow Bold. 
Know then, 1 Love—— 

Con. Can you command Deſpair, 75 Lore cotifelsy . 
And curſe with the ſame Breath with which you bleſs? | 
Ori. Miſtake me not —— That I do love, is true; 
But flatter net your ſelf, it is not you. 

Con. Forbid it, Gods! Strike any where but AE: 8 5 


Let but thoſe Frowns, and that diſdainful Air, 

Be the accuſtom'd Niceneſs of the Fair; | 
Then 1 might hope, that Time, aſſiduous Love, 
Vows, Tears, and Pray'rs ſuch Coyneſs might remove: 
But if engag?d — -Recal the fatal Breath _ 

That ſpoke the Word ——the Sound is inſtant Death. 


Ori. Too late to be recall'd, or to deny, GARE 8 


J own the fatal Truth; if one muſt die, 
Lou are the Judge, ſay, is it you, or I. 1 


E nter haſtily 4 Britain. : 
Brit. The King i is much diſpleas'd at this 8 r 
Con. And let him wait, while tis my Will to ſtay. © 

Tit Ori. Bear back a gentler Anſwer, We'll obe y. 

Wil | Con. Hence ev'ry Sound that's either ſoft or kind, 

O for a War like that within my Mind. 
| Yes, by the Gods! I cou'd to Atoms tear, 

3 Confound Mankind, and all the World but ber. 
|! © Say Flatterer, ſay, ah! fair Deluder ſpeak, © — 
| EE Anſwer me ys eier you my Heart doe's break; 


Since 


Th Brieiſh Enchanters. 


Rives: 53 engag 'd, you never cou'd intend 
Your Love, why was I flatter'd with your Hand? 
Ori. To what a Father, and a King thinks bits - | 
A Daughter and a Subject muſt ſubmit. If. + 
Think not from Tyranny that Love can grow; os 
I am a Slave, and you have made me ſo. 
Thoſe Chains that Duty have put on, remove ; 
Slaves may obey, but they can never love. 
Con. Cruel Criana, much you wrong'd my F lame, Ep 
To think that I cou'd lay fo harſh a Claim, * . 
Love is a Subject to himſelf alone, „FC 
And knows no other Empire than his own; > 
No Tyes can bind, that from Conſtraint ariſe, 
Where either's forc'd, all Obligation dies; 
Curſt be the Man, who uſes other Art 
But only Love, to captivate a Heart. 
O fatal Law ! requiring to zeſign . 
The Object loy'd; or Fare keep her mine. 
Ori. Accuſe me not with Hate; with equal Eyes 
5 judge your Merit, and your Virtue prize; . 
- F cielo, Eſteem be yours: Bereft before 
Ok all my Love, what can I offer more? ' 
Your Rival's Image 1 in your Worth Few, Ec 
And what I lov'd in him, eſteem in bony LE 
Had your Complaint been firſt, it might have moy'd, 5 
He then had been eſteem'd, and you belov d: fs 
Then blame not me, ſince nothing bars your Fate, 
But that you pleaded laſt, and came too late. 
[[ QConſtantius ands in a thought ful Poſture. 
1 Thus Merit's uſeleſs; Fortune holds the Scale, 38 
a ſtill throws in the Weight that muſt prevail 3 
Your Rival is not of more Charms poſſeſt. 
A Grain of better Luck has made him bleſt. | 
Con. To love, and have the Power to poſſeſs, 
And yet reſign, can Fleſh and Blood do this? 
Shall Nature, erring from her firſt Command, 
Self. Preſervation, fall by her own Hand? | 
By her own Act, the Springs of Life deſtroy, _ 5 
The 9 and of her t 6 


. 


» of * — 
— ; , * 1 7 - 
7 » 
\ ; 
- F . vw "4 
a : , 
* * ' ON 
. 
S — 
* 


— 


10 . The Britiſh Enchanters. 


| Senſual = baſe— Can Nature then pores. 
- Bleſſings obtain d, by curſing whom we Love? 
Poſſeſſing, ſhe is loſt; N . 
Where then's the Doubt? Die, die Conſtantiur, die. . 
Honour and Loye, ye Tyrants, I obey, rt 
Where: cer your cruel Call directs my Way, 
To Shame, to Chains, or to a certain Graye, 
Lead on, unpitying Guides, behold your Slave. 
Ori. Love's an ignoble Joy, below your Care, Fit 
Glory ſhall make amends with Fame in War, 
- Honour's the nobleſt Chaſe, purſue that Game, 
And recompence the Loſs of Love with Fame: 
If ſtill againſt ſuch Aids your Love prevails, 
Let Abſence is a Cure that ſeldom fails. 

Con. Tyrannick Honour! what amends canſt thou 
E'er make my Heart, by flattering my Brow ? 
Vain Race of Fame! unleſs the Conqueſt prove 
In ſearch of Beauty, to conclude in Love. 
Frail Hope of Aids! for Time or Chance to give 
That Love, which Spight of Cruelty can live! 
From your Diſdain, ſince no Relief I find, 

J muſt love Abſent, whom I love Unkind;- Oo 
Tho Seas divide us, and tho Mountains part, 
That fatal Form will ever haunt my Heart. 

O] dire Reverſe of Hope, that J endure, 

From ſure Poſſeſſion, to deſpair as ſure! 
Farcwel, Oriana; yet, e're I remove, 

Can you refuſe one Tear to bleeding Love? 

Ah no, take heed, turn, turn thoſe Eyes away, 
The Charm s ſo ſtrong, I ſhall for ever ſtay. 
Princeſs rejoyce, for your next News ſhall be | 
Confentine dee o ſet Oriaua free, "(Earn lenz. 5 
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| ACT II. SCENE. * 


SC E N K; 4A this Swab Booſt. - 
Enter Arcabon ſreming Penſove, and Arcalaus. 


Arcab." O Warning of ch* approaching Flame, 
27 9 like ſudden Death it came: 


Like Travellers by Light' ning killed, ut} 
I burnt the Moment I beheld. 8 


In whom ſo many Charms are pled, d, 

Is with a Mind as nobly grad; 

The Caſe ſo ſhining to behold, VVV 
Is fill'd with richeſt Gems and Gold, : SL GO ISLET 


To what my Eyes admir'd before, 6 
Ladd a thouſand Graces more 
And Fancy blows into a Flame = 

The Spark, that from his Beauty came. 


The Obhect, thus improy'd by Thought, = 
By my own Image am caught. 1 oe 
Pygmalion ſo with fatal art 


Poliſht the Form, that ſtung his Heart. 


Arcal. Enchantreſs ſay, whence ſuch Replies are e theſe? | 
Thou anſwer'ſt Love, I ſpeak of Amadis. 
Arcab. Swiftly he paſt, and as in Sport purſu'd - 
The ſavage Herd, and Hunted round the Wood, 
| Seeming not to mind him. 
Tygers and Wolves in vain bis Stroke withſtand, | 
Cut down, like Popies by the Reaper's Hand; 
Like Mars he look'd, as terrible and ſtrong, 
Like Fove majeſtick, like Apollo young; 
With all their Attributes divinely grac'd, : 
And ſure their Thunder in his Arm Was phe.” 
 Arcal. Who paſs'd? who look de 
 Arcab. Ah! there's the Kata Wound, 


bat tears my e eee he ſhall be foundet 10 
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Les, ye-Infernals, if there's Pow'r. in Art, 


Oh think | 


Why ſhou'd I of a Frailty ſhameful be, 
From which no Mortal yet was ever free? 


My Anger and my Love (hall both have Eaſe. 


My Armsfhall hold him, as he graſps my Heart. 
Shall I, who can draw down the Moon, and keep 
The Stars confin'd, enchant the boiſt rous Deep, 


Bid Boreas halt, make Hills and Foreſts move, 
Shall I be baffled by this Trifler, Love? 


A Brother's Death requires a ſtrict Account; 
To Day, to Day, perhaps this very Hour, 
This Moment, now, the Murtherer's in our Pow'r 


Arcal. Suſpend theſe Follies, and let Rage ſurmount, 92 


Leave Love in Cottages and Cells to reign, 


With Nymphs obſcure, and with the lowly Swain. 

Who waſte their Days and Strength in ſuch ſhort Joys, - 

Are Fools, that barter precious Life for Toys. and Strength; 
Arcab. They're Fools who preach we waſte our Days 


What is a Life whoſe only Charm is Length? 


Give me a Life that's ſhort, and wing'd with Joy, 
A Life of Love, whoſe Minutes never cloy; 
What is an Age in dull Renown drudg'd ore? 


One little Hour of ſingle Love is more. 


An Attendant enters haſtily and whiſpers Arcalaus. 
Arcal. See it perform'd —— And thou ſhalt be, 


Dire Inſtrument of Hell, a God to me. [Exit Attendant. 


F 


He comes, he comes; juſt ready to be caught. 


Here Ardan fell, here on this fatal Spot 


Our Brother dy d; here flow'd that precious Gore | 


The purple Flood, that crics ſo loud for more 
Think on that Image, ſee him on the Ground, 


His Life and Fame both 5 one Wound. 


IT hink on the Murderer, with inſulting Pride 
Tearing the 


Weapon from his bleeding 8 


4 


Arcab. What need theſe bloody Images to move? 
Revenge I will —— And wou'd ſecure my Love. 


Not fierce Medea, Miſtreſs of our Art 
Nor Czree, nor Calip 0 ſcap'd the Smart. BY 98 8 
If Hell has Pow'r, both Paſſions I will pleaſe, - 


} 


on Tin 
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Lead on, Magicians make Revenge ſecure, 
My Hand's as ready, and ſhall ſtrike as ſure. [They 20 off. 
Oriana and Corilanda appear entring from the lower 
Part of the Scene. 
Ori. Thrice happy they, who thus in Woods and e 
From Courts retir'd, poſſeſs their peaceful —_ o 
Of royal Maids, how wretched is the Faxe,  — 
Born only to be Victims of the State, > 
Our Hopes, our Wiſhes, all our Paſſions t i 2 
For publick Uſe; the Slaves of otheas Pride AY: 4 
Here let us wait th* Event, on which alone | 1 0 
Depends my Peace, I tremble till'tis known. 
Cor. So generous this Emperor's Love does ſem 
| Twou d juſtifſie a Frs to change for him. | 
[ Flourifh of Mujick as in the Foreſt. 
Ori. Oft we have heard ſuch airy Sounds as theſe, _ 
Which in fott Muſick murm' ring through the Trees 
Salnte us as we 986 | 
Cor. The Air we breath ſure is inchanred Air. 
[They liſten, N about as fi ws: 'd. 


. O N G without as in the Pref. 

I. 5” 4, 

Thoughtful Nights, ad reſtleſs Waking, ©: IN _ 

O the Pains that we endure! © 9 
Broken Faith, unkind forſaking, 

Ever doubting, never ſure. 1 

II. 5 

- Hopes deceiving, vain Endearvours, | 1= m 

If hat a Race has Love to run? "| LN 

_ Falſe Protefting, e, Favours, 5 

ae ev 1 Way u und lone. ä 

r 

Sill eee ae gun . 

Each to love, yet ne er agree, _ | | 

hee Fears rormenting, Paſſion rending, J] 

Ra 0 he Racks: bs Foſs FP 
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WL. From fuch A Way 8 . FEA 5 
Abl how feet, cou 4 Love be fe, 
- 3 Still preſenting, fill receiving 


SE Fierce immortal Ertaſſ ea. 


Cor. Sure ſome Magician keeps his Revels here. 
Princeſs retire, there may be Danger near. 
Ori. What Danger in ſuch gentſe Notes can be? 
Thou Friend to Love, een rful Harmony, 
Il follow thee, — Play on. . - 
Muſick's the Balm of Love, it charms Deſpair, 5 
EET Suſpends the Smart, and ſoftens every Care. | 
Dey walk down the Scene into the Foreſt, falling 
tbe Muſick, which ſeems to play at more and more 
Diftance *till out of hearing. As they £0 off enter 
Amadis and Floreſtan. 
Amad. Miſtake me not No, Amis ſhall die, 
If ſhe is pleas d. but now diſturb her Joy. 
Nice Honowr ſtill engages to requite 
Falſe Miſtreſſes, and proud, with Slight for Slighe. 
Bur if like mine, the ſtubborn Heart retain 
A wilful Tenderneſs, the Brave muſt feign, 
= In private Grief, but. with a careleſs-Scorn 
1 In publick, ſeem to triumph, not to mourn. 
| 1 Flor. Hard is the Task, in Love or Grief to feign, 
Wher Paſſion is fincere, it will complain: 
Doubts that from Rumour roſe, you ſhou'd ſuſpend, 
From evil Tongues what Virtue can defend? 
. In Love, who injures by a raſh Diſtruſt . 
| | Is the Aggreſſor, and the firſt unjuſt. - 
3 85 Amad. If ſhe is true, why all this Nuptial N 8 
1 Still ecchoing as we paſs her guilty Joys? 
MWD bo to a Woman truſts his Peace of Mind, 
Tarruſts a frail Bark, with a tempeſtuous Wind, 
| Ĩ bus to Uly/zs, on the Szygian Coaſt 
is Fate enquiring, ſpake Atrides Ghoſt, 
Oleg all the Plagues with which the World is curſt, 
5 1 0 Wn, a Woman 15 en Wi 
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Truſt not a Woman. Well might headviſe, | _ 
Who periſh'd by his Wife's Adulteries. - 


Flor. Thus in Deſpair, what moſt we loye, we wrong; : 


Not Heav'n eſcapes the impious Atheiſt's Tongue. 
Amad. Enticing Crocodiles, whoſe Tears are Death; 
Syrens, that Murder with enchanting Breath: 
Like Egypt's Temples, dazling to the Sight, 
Pompouſly deck'd, all gaudy, gay, and bri | 
With glitt'ring Gold, and ſparkling Gems . ſhine, 
But Apes and Monkeys are the Gods within. 
Flor. My Loveattends with Pain, While you purſue 


This angry "Theme; I haye a Miſtreſs 8 


Ihe faultleſs Form no ſecret Stains diſgrace, 

A beauteous Mind unblemiſh'd as her Face, 

Not painted and adorn'd to varniſh Sin, 

Without all Goddeſs, all divine within, ; 
By Truth maintaining what by Love ſhe got, 

A Heav'n without a Cloud, a Sun without a Spot. 
Amad. Forgive the Viſions of my frantick Brain, 

Far from the Man I love, be all ſuch Pain: 


The Fates to me no greater Joy cau'd ſend, 
Than that your Labours meet a proſp'rous End, 
After ſo many glorious Toils, that you 
Have found a Miſtreſs, beautiful and true. 
Oriana and Coriſanda withour. © 
Ori. a Cor. Help, help, oh! Heav'ns, help— 
Amad. What Cries are thefe? 3 
Flor. It ſeem'd. the Call of Women in Diſtreſs. 
Of ſavage Beaſts and Men a monſtrous Brood 
Poſſeſs this Land 
Ori. and Cor. Help, help 
Amad. Again the Cry's renew d. 
Draw both our Swords, and fly with * to ſave; 
Th have a ſure Refuge in the Brave. . 
Exeunt drawing their Swords. 
| [Oriana and Coriſanda croſs the Stage purſu d ” a 
Party belonging fo Arcalus. 101 
Ons and Cor. Help, help, OW,” 
_ Party. o 
IE loceſtan es the St Stage albuig the rel 


By the immortal Gods I ſwear, my Friend, mY 8 = 
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Arcalaus enters fighting and retreating before Amadis. 
Arcal. Forbear, raſh Mortal, give thy Frenzy o'er, 
For, know thou tempt'ſt a more than mortal Pow'r. _ 
Amad. Think not my Sword ſhall give the leaſt Reprieve, | 
1 Cruelty to let ſuch Monſters lire. SOLON 
[Floreſtan re- enters retreating before another Party, Neg 
lis ſeis d, diſarm d and carry'd off. So 
en Yet pauſe, and be advis'd: Avoid thy Fate; 
Without thy Life, my Vengeance is compleat: 
Behold thy Friend dern to eternal Chains, 
Remember Ardan now, and count thy Gains. n 
Amad. Like Ardaw's be thy Fate, unpity * all, - 1 
Thus I'll at once revenge, and free em all. 1 


Fight again, Arcalaus fill retreating till off the Srage. 
Inſtruments of Horrour are heard under Ground, and in 
the Air. Monſters and Demons riſe from under the 
Stage, whilſt others fly down from above, croſſing to 
and fro in Con 1 e ion: Claſhing of Swords behind the 
Scenes: Thunder and Lightning, during which Time 
the Stage is darken'd. On the ſudden 4 Flouriſb of all 
the Muſick ſucceeds, the Sky clears, and the Scene 


; Re changes to a pleaſant Proſpet?, Amadis peering lean- 

= Ang on his Sword, ſurrounded by Shepherds and Shep- 

© herdeſſes, who with Songs, Mae ck, and D per- 
18 1 the Nn Enchantment. RE 


A Spend. 5 . 
Love, Creator Love, er, 25 
Attend and RNS, 
Appear. 1 


_ N A Shepherds, 

| | £4 oy Love, Creator Love, rept fe 
Parent of Heaven and Earth, EY 
* Delight of Gods above, 3 | 
FJ thee all Nature owes her Bir, 

Love, Creator Lowe. .: WN "Eno. 
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all that i in 8 Air does move, oh 
or teems- on fertile Fields below, i © 
5 Or ſpaikles in the Skies above, . 
Or does in rowling Waters 1 85 
Spring from the Seed. that thou def ſow, 
FAS this a Love, Creator Love. 55 : 
5 "Appear, appear, ok = 
ns Attend and bear, e 
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How dull is the Day, GC 
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Alrcalaus enters fighting and retreating before Amadis. 
- Arcal. Forbear, raſh Mortal, give thy Frenzy oer, 
For know thou tempt'ſt a more than mortal Pow'r. —- 
Amad. Think not my Sword ſhall give the leaſt Reprieve, 
ITwere Cruelty to let ſuch Monſters live. r 
_ > loreſtan re- enters retreating before another Party, 
6 eig d, diſarm' d and carry d off. 
Arcal. Yet pauſe, and be advis d: A void thy Fate; 


- 


Without thy Life, my Vengeance is compleat: 
" Behold thy Friend born to eternal Chains, 
Remember Ardan now, and count thy Gains. 
Amad. Like Ardaw's be thy Fate, unpity'd fall, 


Thus I'll at once revenge, and free em all. 


. , G * 6 
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Fight again, Arcalaus fill rel eating till off the Stage. 
Inſtruments of Horrour are heard under Ground, and in 
the Air. Monſters and Demons riſe from under the 
Stage, whilſt others fly down from above, croſſing to 
and fro in e, Claſhing of Swords behind the 
Scenes: Thunder and Lightning, during which Time 
the Stage is darken'd. On the ſudden a Fnourith of all 

the Muſick ſucceeds, the Sky clears, and the Scene 
changes to a pleaſant Proſpect, Amadis appearing lean- 

ing on his Sword, ſurrounded by Shepherds 67 Shep- 
herdeſſes, who with Songs, Muſick, and Dances per- 
form the following Enchantment. - © 


A Shepherd, 
Love, Creator Love, appear, 
Attend and hear, 
Appear. 
A Shepherdeſs. 
Love, Creator Loe, 
Parent of Heaven and Earth, 
Delight of Gods above,  _ 
 _ + To thee all Nature owes her Birth, 
Hons ns re 
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4 | Attend md. Sir „„ 


Appear. n | | | 
= wt "Shepherd! ; 
all that i in ambient Air does mode, 


br tems on fertile Fields below, © 
Or ſpaikles in the Skies above, 
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Or does in rowling Waters A 


Prinz £ from the Seeds that thou 40ſt ſew, 
e Doves Creator Eove. 
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ODE for DIS CORD. 8 
When Lowe's St then Diſcord : reigns 3 7 
be Furies be unchains, 
Bids Aolus unbind 
The N orthern Wind, 
That fetter d lay in Caves, _ 
And root up Trees, aud plough the Plains. 
old Ocean: frets and OY 
From their deep Roots the Rocks he tears, 
| Whole Deluges lets fly. | 8 
Wat daſ# againſt the Shy 
1 a tem to drawn the Start. Fes 
- * aſſaulted ouds return the Shock, 95 
SL Blew Light nings enge the over, 8 
And Thunder rends the Rock. 
Then Jove uſurps his Father's tows, 
Inſtrulting Mortals to:afpire;  — 
The Father would  defiroy the Son, 8 5 
The Son dethrones the Syre. 
"The Titans, to regais their Ra „ 
Prepare to try a ſecond Fight 
Briareus arms his bundred "RE; OR 
And marches forth the bold _ Bands... 
Pelion upon: Oſſa thrown” 
Steep Olympus they: de, 
Gods and Giants tumble d dun. 5 
And Mars is foil d iy Encelade. 
Horror, Confuſion, vengeful n 
Daggers, Poiſon, Sword, and Fire, 
To execute the Deſtin d Wrath conſpire : 
Ihe Fries looſe their. ſuaky Rods, - 
And laſs both Men and Gods. 
| Gor of ane tor Dons. 


Britiſh 7” homers. 


SYMPHONY for LOVE. 
"Sepherdefs. 
But 1 Love bids Diſcord Se; 
_ The jarring Seeds.unite in Peace; 5 
O the Pleaſures paſt expreſſing! 
all; is Joy, and all is Bleſing. Ll 
Hail to Love, and welcome Jo. ; 
Hail to the delicious Boy 
ts Np firſt the God was noun; 3 
I Then coaſting on the Main, 33 
„ Britany he fix'd his Reign, 7 2 | 
8 And i in Otiana's Eyes his Throne. 
-— CHORUS. . 
Hail to Love, and welcome fd 
Hail to the delicious Boy! _ 
See the Sun from Love returning, : 
Love s the Flame in which hes rning. 3 
Sacee the Zephyrs kiſſing cloſe, 
on Flors's Breaſt their Wings repoſe. 
| Hell to Love! the fofrefs „„ © 
_ Love and Beauty reign for cue. 
% DN NC. . 
Pins Shepherds, and She herdeſſes. 1. 
n 


.“ 888 


| deſs 0 Amadis, 
| Now Mortal pre pare, 
Pyͤur thy Fate is at hand; 5 
Nou Mortal prepare 
CE: And ſurrender. 
Por Love ſhall ariſe, 203 
 - Whom no Pour can unh land, e 
$9 Who. ner 25 the Sties 
e * the Center. 13 
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"Now Mortal Prepar . — J ö e 


M 37-451 R 
For FO, Fate is at hond | I 
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Ori ana riſes enchanted and repoſing upon a Bed of F. lowers. 
Amadis throws away his Sword and runs to embrace 
Ber, ſhe finks in the . 
Amad. I'll break thro' all Enchantment to thoſe Arms, 

I am all Love, and thou all over Charms. | 

As he is proneuncing theſe laſt Words De- 
mon riſe behind him, ſieze "and nk | 
with him. A general Flourifh of 85 

1180 ſick fe ounding OR. 


, 28 H O 35 
Hail to Love, and welcome Ih 
Hail to the delicious B. . 
Hail to Lowe the ſo fre} af 5 
Love and Beauty reign for ever. * . = 
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Third Dance of Shepherds and ;Shepherdeſſes. 
Then enter Arcalaus giving Orders to an Antendant. 


Areal. Diſpatch the Priſoners bear to er. 

All but Oriana 

With her there's better Buſi neſs to be done. 

For them, let our infernal Prieſts prepare | 
Their Knives, their Cords, and Altars; but e "TY 
Soft Beds, and flow'ry Banks, and fragrant Bowers, 
Miuſick and Songs, and all thoſe melting Powers 
With which Love ſteals on 0 and tunes the Mind 
To Tenderneſs and Vieldin gn 
Superior Charms enchant. us to * kind. 

. One Order more——— Let DAE _nSiter hear > 
Oriana is a Priſoner: 

Tho in my Murders ſhe has, e. qual mare, | 
She muſt nor . 1 weg Heart can be. er 
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ACT: UL 8 C E N E 


= Y-X$33 © \þ 8 | | 
Enter Conant 8 Lacu⸗ 4 Romans and Guard ; 85 e 
13 4 4 74 of Britains. 2 13 | =. - 


{11 ' 1011 


 Efas'd a Safes zard; menac'd and eonfin'd! Rr 
Do Royal Vene 0 better U lage find ot „ 
Are thelb the Cuſtoms of 2 5 0 
Here only then let Beaſts; not Men, reſort; 2 IL # ot 
This Treatment, Britain, from another Man R 
Cel. It is my Will, and help it as you can. bh” | 
From: Contracts ſign'd,- and Articles agreed, _—_ 
With Britiſb Faith it ſuits not to recede: 8 
How may the World interpret ſuch N cet, 1103 ; 
And on her Beauty, or her Fame reflect 
- Roman, conſider well, what Courſe ou run, 
Reſolve to be my Priſoner, or 1 4 
If this ſounds rude, then know, we Britains a; ole 
The ſupple Art "har Fe oreigners delight, ; 
Nor ſtand on orms, to ace ed QUr Right. „ TO” 
Ws [Exit King Celius. 
Tuc. Heppy Extremity ! now Prince be EU.” 
Of all you love and all yowwiſh poſſe(ſs*d;- - - 1 I 
No Cenſure you incur, conſtrain'd: to +5, : | 
Poſleſs'd at once, of Pleaſure and, Excuſe... 
Con. If for my ſelf alone T wou'd poſſeſs, 1 
*Twere ſenſual Joy, and brutat Hippiticſs: * WR. 
When moſt we love, embracing and- embrac'd, 8 NY 
The Partiele ſublime;of Bliſs; is plae d 2 
In Raptures that we feel the raviſh d Charmer raft 
Oriana, no tho“ certain Death hk - 
I'll keep my Word Il die! or ſerthee Wee. 
Haſte Lucius, haſte, ſound loud our Trumpets, call 
Our Guard te Arms, tho”; few,- they're Romans all. 
Now tremble ſavage King; a a Raman Hand Jr 
Shall ner be bound, that can a word command. Noa 
As theygo off, 1 re-enter Celius haftily, attended as before. 
Cel. Not to be found! ſhe muſt; ſhe ſhall be found — - 


W out . Toh out Kuogdaws Mes... 
'F allow. 
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F ollow Conſtantine, ſieze bim, torture, kill, 


P 000 OE 1— ——— 
: 
: 7. 
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N 


A -Betwixt: the 


- Britith Eicher hats ws 


Traytor! what Vengeance I can have, I "wll. 

Well have thy Gods, O Rome, ſecur d thy Peace, jt 
Planted behind ſo many Lands and Seas, OD 
Or thou ſhou'dſt feel me, City, in thy Fall, TY 


More dreadful than the Samnite or the Gaul; 


But to ſupply and recompenſe this Want, 


Hear, O ye Guardians of our: Ile, , and grant 


That Wrath may riſe, and Strife immortal ode. 


. 
* 
4 
a : 


The Scene changes to a Scene of Tombs and Dungeons, 
Men and Women chain d in Rows oppoſite to each 
other; in the Front of the Cattiues Floreſtan and 
Coriſanda. A Guard of Dzmons. Plainti ve _— 


To be ſung by a Captive * | 
| Look down ye Pow'rs, Jook down, 
And caſt apitying Bye 
eee R 
Look down, look Le ö 
1 who but now, on Thrones of Gold, 
Gave Laws to — eme LY 14 200 
w Empire born) > of 
From Empire torn, 000 
A wretched 4% ge OT Pens Ea 
A ureicbed Slave, + 
Am now of Slaves the Scorn. 
Alas! the Smiles of Fortune prove ED 
As variable as Womens Lowe. 
| Look dorm ye Pow 1s, look down, 
And coft a pitying Eye, 
TS _ Upon a Monarchs Mifery, _ 
\ W . Look dawn, look down,. 
Re is affronted Majeſty, 4 
Avenge, avenge, avenge - 
. Aue. 


—_ 


1 


3 | 


ds of Britain, and of Rome. Car 1 5 


5 . © 
mJ " 
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Chorus of Demons expreſſing 


De Britiſh 'Enchanters: 


vg By a Captive Lover, ag 

_ The happy t Mortals. once were Wes. 

1 10 Myra; Myra me, 
Each defirous of the Bleſſing, 

Nothing wanting but Poſſe N. ing. 

I lovd Myra, Myra ne, 

The happy ſt Mortals once were we. 

But ſence cruel Fates diſſever, 

Torn hers Love, and torun for ever. 
Tortures end me, © 


Death befriend me, = 


- ad 


1 


0 of al | Pains the greateſt Pain 
* to love, and love in vain. 
: * a apa Libertine. 


: — * 1 
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What are Lowers, ewhat are Kings, 
_ What a4 4 *. one Things f 5 


DN 


FL. * * 


Bee I lie? . as * 1 a 
Lobe nor Beauty durſt invade” ne, 
No rebellious Slaves betray'd me, 


N Free 14 e made Mis Lotus 
p BY 39 2910 n eb III. Am a 


Each by Tims) ars err me. 
i 1 Ceres, Venus fir d me; 


J alone haze loſt true Pleaſure, 
| Freedom: ir the only: Treafure.- 
Horier's at 


2 . Ae FI fruitleſs Grin 
No, 


* 
2 | i 4 15: 
8 2 „ 4 * 
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 Whining Lo ves, and ſenſeleſs Olen * 


—— 


F-4EVRCCCMNY 
25 8 "The ee . 
' know, Nen 1 1 


Ceaſe x, * fre Sug * 
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1 d 1. bo 
Ceaſe 90 8 abb ' your c e W. . 
451 e Has of Devils. - N 8 | 


| amplain, | 
Of che ame; Ser eee e Nen 
Captives. Head gs take Pity of g r Pains, 
Let Deatlr give Freedom from dür Chains. 8 | 
 Flouriſh of” Jr of Horror. Eurer Ring. | 
_ with a Dagger in her Hand, attended by 
erase "FE WN 1 And Breath _ 


1 55 Pour Vows ha ave, reach! © che Gods, your Chains 


Have the fame Date 
Prepare for Freedom, TR oil eee 
He who ſo oft has ſeap'd th Aflaüits of Hell 55 
Whom yet no Spells cou & bind, no Force cou'd — . 


By whom Enchant Ma \3 
p rs "hh, e is eee re 1 


Your Guardian Deir) "pinelfs but . oo 
- From all their-Dungeonslet our . 
Wy roar of their Heros Doom. nights 
EC | Quher Dangaons gen 6nd 4 (houer, ore CHHIones 


in Chains. 2 


Oo On me, on me, let eyery A 1 
- Make me the Victim 10 attone efor all. 


a 


pe Flr 8 


Ws Britiſh 5 


Fler Rather on me let all your F 
15 But ſave, Oi fave: my Miltrels and m A 
Afrcab. As ſaon the Lioneſs ſhall: fibre: to be 
Her i ——Behold-rhe'Sacrifice appear. 
{4 T raverſe's is drawn ee dis in 2 heats, 
Axcabon d þ Laſtuiy ro tal him, N 
oY L ow I and ſtops. s 
Thon dy'ſt — W bar firange and what reliſtlels L6 harm, 
With ſecret Force, arreſts my lifted: Arm? K 
What art thou, who with more than Magick Art 
Doſt make my Hand unfaithful to my Heart? 1 
Amad. One, who diſdaining Merey, ſues to die. „ 8 
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8 ask not Life, for Life were Crucley. 0. 1 nn. 19 0 | . 
Of all the wretched, ſtareh the World around, . 
A more unhappy nevet can be found. n 


IS 


Let looſe thy Rage, like an avenging God, D 
F ain wou'd my Soul encumber'd caſt her Load. 
Arcab. In ev ry Featyre of that « armin : hs 
The dear Enchanrer of my Soul T trace? 
| Eau eee Altde-cbſerving him. 
My⸗ brocber! bad ap Father too been kalPd,- - 
Nay, my whole Race, his Bload ſhould not be er d. 
The Tyes of Naturę do but Son, maye, N 
The ſtrongeſt Tyc of Nature ig in Lobe. 
e ITN . 
e O-Ploreftan.!: 1ke thoſe Chains with Shame, 
| Which F cou'd not preyent: O Stain to F ame! 
O Honour loſt for ever! Theſetis fell, 
But Hercules remain'd unconquer d ſtill, 
And freed his F riend What Man 00 do, 1 did, 
Nor was I oy cd; hut betra N 
O my lov'd. Friend! with better ce We. "flood. 
In Arms repelling Death, wading in Blood 
To Victories; the manly Limb that trod JD 
Firm and Penta treble e r. NN 
Of pond'rous | rhel@ Iiameful, Und diſdains, 
And ſinks beneath th brions Weigkt of Ohains. 
Flor. Where (hall the rave and Goodfor Refuge run, 
"When to * reich is e undope | n 
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Britiſh uni e 


Sure e Wee ſome Giant rules 
An impious World, contriv'd for Knaves and F gel. DH. 
Arcuab. He ſpoke, and ev'ry Accent to my Heart 
Gave a freſh Wound, and was another Dart: 
He weeps, — bur reddens at the Tears that 8 
15 it for cheſe? Be quick, and free dem all. e 
Throws away ber Page. . 
Let ev'ry Captive be lead: om: Chains 5 
How 1s it that I love, if he complains? eee £47 
Hence ev'ry Grief, and ey'ry anxious Care. 
Mix with the Seas and Winds, raiſe Tempeſts there: 
Strike all your Strings, to joyful Meaſures move, SW = 
And ev'ry Voice ſound Liberty and lows. ane bet 
A louriſb of all the Muſich. The' Capri ves are fer at ' 
N Arcabon frees Amadis 75 nyſe "nap 


S ON my 

— Liter 1 Liberty 1 
1 Ri fore ts e rs "va Ty 
| 8 3 jw the gen rous Britains e en. - | 
Let us live 3 . od 47 
Trumpets founding,” Banners Hp" | 915 e 
e Hrants, Chains defying, |. 3 

Arm, arm, the gen rous Britains . | 


Lei * live free, or let ug e A hay” A SPEED 
CTT 
FL . Another * t en „ 
Clime reſenbitvg Heaw! 2 ky Dharg foes 


Preedom' tis that crowns thy Bleſſin * toes Ne 
Land of Liberty, and} ehe * 


When t pA Iymphs,.| to. cure Capi mw i 
Ser themſelves and Lovers 1982 1 2 
* the Ble 755 of Obtaining, j WF 8 A 


ab! how ſweet is Liberty? | \ ave 


3% { ti Gant 


„ Fifth Dance of ee „ 
. , 


The Britiſh Enchanters, © 2 a 2295 


Floreſtan and Coriſanda rum into each others Amt. es 

N In this enchanting Circle let me be r 
For eyer and for ever bound with ther. 88 

Cor. Life of my Life, and Charmer of wy Hear, Re "I 
From theſe Embraces let us never part. | 

Flor. Never, O never —— In ſome nent, mer. 2 
Far from the Noiſe and Tumulte of the __ EO or 
Secure and happy on each others Breaſt, . OY Gd We --.. 
Within each others Arms we'll ever reſt; | 
_ Thoſe Eyes ſhall make my Days ſerene and bright 07 / - 
- Theſe Arms, thus circling round me, bleſs the . 2 

Arcabon' advances with: Amadis, the reſt ſtand inRows, > 

 bowmg as they advance. i 

ee When Ragelike minemakes ſuch aſudden Pauſe, a 
Methinks twere eaſie to divine the Cauſe : 
Soldiers, tho' rough, may in a Lady's F ace ie 
Ihe ſecret Meaning of her Bluſhes trace, 
W hen ſhort- breath d Sighs, and catching Glances, f eur 5 
From dying Eyes, reveal the kind Intent. 061 U 
All Day in Wars rude Hazards take Deligbt, aids T 
But Love and gentler Pleaſures rule the Night. 

Amad. The ords of Fate, who all our Lots decree, 
HFave deſtin'd Fame no other Joy for me, in 104 of 
My ſullen Stars in that one Circle 1. 
The happy only are ordain'd for Love. 24144 % 
Arcab. The Stars that you reproach, my Art can ror 
] can direct em to a kinder Courſe. F = 
What conquer'd Nations, driven from the Field, "3 — 
Can pleaſe your Pride, like tender Maids that yi? i 
What Sound ſo ſweet or raviſhing, can move 
Like the ſoft Whiſper of conſenting; Love? _ 
What Spoils of Fame, what Trophies have the Charmes 
Of Loye, triumphant in a Virgin's Arms? 
Freely as Nature made the Treaſure mine, 
And boldly rifle all, each Gem is thine; 
Unguarded ſee the Maiden Casket ſtand., 
Glad of the Theft, to court the Robber's Hand j 
Honour his wonted Watch no longer keeps, 
Size Mw 2288155 N the as lceps. 
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28 Pe Briciſh Euchntern his " 


Ane Enchanting are r Looks, leſs Magick 1 
In your myſterious Art, than in your Eyes 
Such melting Language claims a ſoft ure 
Pity the hopeleſs Love wich which I burn: 
Faſt bound already, and not free to chuſe, 
I prize the Bleſſing hich L muſt refuſe; _ - -- 7 
Arcab. Thoſe formal Lovers be for ever curſt. 
Who fetter d free· born Love with N firſt, 
8 urnang ang ri te 
Who this aantaſtick Love ate-Vartue's:F <a 1 0 jak 
And againſt Nature will be Slayes to Rules: I 4 5 
He cold he ſtands! unkindling at my Charms !- 
| [Obſerumg him 
Thou Rock of ſee, Vit melt thee in my R 
[To him gent! br : 
Your Captive Friend bdve e from this Hour, 
Rejoyce for them, but for thy ſelf much more: 
Sublimer Bleſſings are CREE far Thee, 
Whom Glory calls to de poſſeſt of me. ora 
The Ship-wtarkt Greeks, baſt on e Shore, 1 
With trembling Steps the dubious Conſt N 
Who firſt arrive, unworthy of Regard, 
In vain lament, unpity'd and unheard: © 
But when U!ly/es with majeſtick Mien 38: 
Approacht the Throne, where ſat th Enchantreſs Queen, - 
Pleas'd with a Preſence that invades her om Re 
She takes the bold Adyent'rer: in her Arms, 
Up to her Bed the leads the Conquror on, 
Where he enjoys the Daughter of the Sun. _ 87 ol 
* leads n madis out. Floreſtan and Coriſanda 


Zo o rogether, looking batk with Concern 
= aft Amadis. Toe remaining Captivesex- 


* preſs their Foy for Liberty, with Songs ana 
ure wars which _ 0. concludes. 1 
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* N * ju > 4 . [ * ” * A — M4 P” n * * 24 
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Is ns gi Ve Immortal. Praiſe, | : 
Porte depoſes, ande can raiſe; 


* K. 
= 


— 


4 — 


. | 7 he Britiſh Baia 1 1 29 EO 


3 5 2 Fuge the Capticves Kab dees break, 
OE And brings deſpairing Exiles back : 
Fowewer low this Hour we fall, | : 
— e One oy 4 owe may mend 2. | 
Es 5 ne Roch all below: 
be Stateſman's Wiles, the Gameſter's Throw 
The Soldier's Fame, the Merchant's Gains, 
Ihe Lover's Foy, the Priſoners Chains, 
Are but as Fortune ſhall beſtow; 


'Tis Fortune governs all below. _ - *þ 


Ne Fifth Dance of e to the Chorus. 
i = | LCN; [Exeunt.” 
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ACT IV. SCENE * 


8. C E N 3 A: Grove, "WY 


3 Enter Arcabon and Atcalaus. . 


8 18 firſt Excuſes I to Forms allo 2 
And deem'd *em Policy before the- Croud; 
But when alone, in Shades where Lovers hide, 
Death! Hell! and Furies! then to be deny*d ! 
Arcal. Of Women Tyrants tis the common Doom, 
N Each haughtily ſets out in Beauty's Bloom, | 
ill late repenting, to redeem the paſt, . 

You turn abandon'd- Proſtitutes lat, 

Who Hate declares, is fare of Hate again: 
Arcab. Rage begets Rage, Diſdain provokes Diſdain: - 5 
Why, why alas ſhow'd Love leſs cqual prove? 

Why Zis not Love return'd with mutual Loye? 
No real. Bleſſings when cheap, or certain, mY ets 2 
- - From fore hes on Peer De re can eee . 


g Arcab. 
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Tve learnt 
If that be true — 


30 


The. Britiſh Enchanters. e 


"FER like Ambition, dies as tis enjoy d, 


By Doubt provok'd, by Gertainty deſtroy d. 


Arcab. Lo govern Love, alas! what Woman can? 
Yer? tis an eaſie Province to a Man. 


. Why am I then of Hope abandon' d quite? 


There is a Cure T'd ask it if I Ow. | 
Forgive me, Brother, if I pry too far; | 


my Rival is your Pris ner here, 


Arcal. What thence word you infer? co 
Arcab. What, but her Death- When Amadis is free. 


From Hopes of her, there may be Hope for me. 


Arcal. Thou Cloud to his bright Juno; F ool, ſhall he 


| Who has loy'd her, ever deſcend to thee? (Charms 


Arcab,- Much vaincr Fool art thou; where are thoſe 


That are to tempt a Princeſs to thy Arms? 
Thou Vulcan to Oriana's Mars — 


Arcal. But yet, e 
This Fulcan has that Mars within his Net. | 
Your Council comes too late, for tis decreed _ 
To make the W oman ſure, the Man ſhall bleed. 

| Exit Arcalaus ſurlily. 


Arca. Firſt periſh chow, Earth, Air, and Seas, and 28 
Confounded in one Ncap of Chaos lie, . 


And ey'ry other living Creature die. 


I burn, I burn, the Storm that's in my Mind 1 

Kindles my Heart, like Fires provok'd by Wind: 
Love and Reſentment, Wiſhes and Diſdam 
Blow all at once, like Winds that plough the Main. 1 
Furies, Alecto, aid my juſt Deſign: 


The pious Task: Aſſiſt me, Pow'rs e 


But if averſe to Mercy, you decline £4 3 nn 
| Juſt Gods, and thou their King, Imperial Fove, _ 


Strike whom you pleaſe, but ſave oe Man I love. Exit. 


| The Scene changes to a- pleaſant Garden, Oriana ſitting 


in a Bower at the lower part of the Scene lining to 
_ ſoft Muſick, Arcalaus enters bowing reſpeci fully; foe 


riſes, they advance ſlowly towards the. 9 tage in mute 
* . Diſcourſe *till the Muſick ceaſes. 


Arcal. Of Freedom loſt, unjuſtly you 8 


Born to command, where re N come, JUL Rein; * 
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And proftrate in his Chain, for Mercy dies. 


The Britiſh Enchanters.. EDS | 


No Fetters here-you wear, but others EN | 
And not a Priſon, but an Empire find. „ 8 
Ori. Death 1 expect, and I deſire it too, Nw RO 1 
Tis all the Mercy to be wiſht from you. 

To die is to be Ing Oh let me find 

'A ſpeedy Death; -that Freedom wou'd be kind. 

Arcal. Too cruel to ſuſpect ſuch Ills were meant; | 
Here is no Death, but what your Eyes preſent: | Do 
Oh may they reign, thoſe Arbiters of Fate. 
Immortal, as the Loves that they create. 

We know the Cauſe of this prepoſt'rous Grief, - 
And we ſhou'd pity, were there no Relief: 
One Lover loſt, have you not Millions more? OS 
Can you complain of Want, whom all adore? 
All Hearts are yours, ev'n mine, that fierce and free ; 1 
"Ranging at large, diſdain'd Captivity, . = 
Caught by your Charms, the Savage trembling 8 4 


Beauty diſtreſt, like Kings from Empire thrown, 
Each Inſolent invades, regardleſs of a Frown. 
How artthou chang d, ah wretched Princeſs! now, 
When every Slave that Loves, darcs tell thee fo! 
Areal. If I do love, the F ault i is in your Eyes, 
Blame them that wound, and not the Slave that dies: : 
If we may love, then ſure we may declare; 
If we may not, ah why are you ſo fair! . 
Who can behold thoſe Lips, that Neck, this Waſte, 
That Form divine, and not be mad to taſte ? 

Ori. Pluck out theſe Eyes, revenge thes on- my Face, 
Tear off my Cheeks, and root up ev 'ry Grace, Ent 
Disfigure, kill me, kill me inſtantly, TT 

Thus may'ſt thou free thy ſelf at once, and me. 
Arcal. Such ſtrange Commands twere impious to obey. 
1 wou'd revenge my ſelf a gentler Way. _ 
; [Takes be y by the Hand, ſbe ſnatches it away. 4 . 
Ws dainfully, he turns ſurlily upon ber. CES 
Some hope there is that you may change your vine, 
5 ian * have not s en unkind. | 


Ori. Reſpect is limited to Pow'r alone 5 | 
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07. Some Whirl-wind bear me from this ofioue Place, | 


* , — _ 


Earth open wide,. and bur V y Diſgrace, 
Save me, ye Pow rs, from 
AMR my V; 

Areal. 


irtue, and protect my Fame. 8 
Love, with Submiffion firſt 


* 


But when that fails, a ſure Reſerve is Force: 


The niceſt Dames, who our Embraces ſhun, — 
Wait only 
She who thro Frailty 
But ſhe that's foro d, her Innocence retains: 

Debtors and Slaves for Favours they beſtow, 


But as we like, we aye, or come again. 
It ſhall be ſo 


Since ſofter Arguments hue prov'd ſo vain, 5 — 


Fo orce is the laſt Reſiſt it if you can. 


Ori. Help, he p, ye Gods? 


© Arcal. Who 5 81 ſuch Courage can reſiſt Deke; 1 ff 5 


Invading, we are free, and nothing owe. 
No Tyes of Love or Gratitude conſtrain, 


— 


4 Pretence, and Force is one 
yields, Diſhonour gains, 1 


4 


With what a Rage ſhell love when Raptures fire! 


Behold in Chains your vanquiſht Minion hes, 
And if for nothing but this Scorn, he dies. 
[a madis faſt bound in Chains. 


irg his 


"Arcab.Strikebol dly, Murder, firikebimt to ene Ground. 


4 0 5 > 


' While thus my Dagger anſwers ev'ry Wound; 


8 
99 


- 4 


— 


Oriana and Nas 
dis at Sight of each other ſtart und ut 5 a 
maz'd. Arcalaus advances to fab him, 
Arcabon in the Inftant enters, fiezes Oriana, - 
holding a Da 1 9 at her Heeg. Arcalaus | 


Drink deep the Blood, from the moſt mortal Part, | 


II do thee reaſon, in Orzana's Heart. 


Trembles thy Hand, before a Man unarmid? 
When by Orians 8 Beath, debarr'd of Bliſs, 
Then triumph in the Fate of Amadis. 


Ori. Strike, my Deliverer, tis a friendly Srroke, | 8 


1 ſhun thee not, ut eter eu ä e 


By what new Magick is thy Vengeance barer dz 


iolence and Shame, E 


begins 1 Conde, 
[Afar 


[Se 22 Ls ſhe fruggles and breaks from h bin. 


beam 
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| Death to the wretched i is an end of Care, 1 2 
2 yet, mettunks he gn that Victim "IE 


| Pointing to n 
QT mad: Burſt burſt theſe Fetters, that like C'S: 


May to the Succour of the Charmer fly; | 
My Soul, till now, no Dangers cou'd affright, 
But trembles, likł a Coward's, at this Sight. 
- Arcab. No paſſionate! But I'll revenge it here. 
n Hold Fury, or 1 ſtrike as home; forbear. 


| She Hering at Oriana, he offers at Amadis, both 
33 -.- - with-hold Iheir Blow. 


Had I enjoy'd A Curſe on the Reprieye! 
Thou might'ſt have ſtruck, and had the Lover's Leave. 
Trumpets ſound, enter haſtily Urganda with a 
numerous Train of Attendants. 

"th g. To Arms, to Arms, ye Spirits of the Air, »' 
Ve Guardians of the Brave, and of the Fair, © 
. Leave your bright Manſions, and in Arms appear. 

5 N Trumpets, Kettle-drums and other war- 
like Inſtruments. Spirits deſcend in Clouds, 

. ſomecontinue in the Air, playing upon Inflru- 

—_— of War. Others remain rang d as for 
Battel. Others deſcend upon the Stage and 

2 » draw up in Order of Battel by Amadis, whom 

e Urganda frees, preſenting him a Sword. Ar- 

= cabon and Arcalaus /ook aftoniſht, and retire 


to the oppoſite Side of the Stage. Oriana goes 
over to Urganda. 


1 Fly quick, ye Demons, from your black Alodes, 
And try another Combat with the Gods, 
Blew Fires and peſtilential Fumes ariſe, 
And flaming Fountains ſpout againſt the Skies, 
From-their broad Roots theſe Oaks and Cedars tear, 
Burn like my Love, and rage like my Deſpair. - 
Oo [Trumpets ſound on Arcabon's Side, which are 
anſwer'd on Urganda's. The Grove appears 
in an Inſtant all in a Flame. Fountains from 
below caſt up Fire as in Spouts; a Rain of 
Fire from above. The Shy darken'd the while. 
Thunder. and Lightning. Demons range them. 


\ 
/ 


Rives on the Stage by Arcalaus; other Demons - 
f 121 F DE Oe | 3 


34 The Britiſh Enchanters, 

face Urganda's Spirits inthe Air. Arcalaus advances 

| before his Party with his Sword drawn to Amadis. - 
Arcal. Let Hceav'n and Hell ſtand neuter, while we try, 

On cqual Terms, which of us two ſhall die. R's 

Arcalaus and Amadis engage at the Head of their 

Parties: A Fight at the ſame time inthe Air, 

and upon the Stage: Martial Muſick thewhile 

mixt with Inſtruments of Horror: Thunder 

and Lightning. The Demons are overcome; 

Arcalaus falls. _. „„ 

Amad. Thou migh'ſt have learnt more Policy from Hell, 

Than tempt the Sword by which thy Brother fell. 

2 5 [To Arcalaus falling. 

Urg. Sound Tunes of Triumph all ye Winds, and bear 

Your Notes aloft, that Heay'n and Earth may hear; 

And thou, O Sun, ſhine out ſerene and gay, : 

And bright, as when the Giants loſt the Day. 


[The Sky clears, and Tunes of Triumph Je | 


fęrom all Parts of the Theatre, Amadis ap-- 
| proaches Oriana bowing reſpettfully. Arcabon 


the while ſtands ſullen and obſerving. - 
Amad. While Amadis Oriana's Love poſſeſt, 

Secure of Empire in that beauteous Breaſt, © 
Not Jove, the King of Gods, like Amadis was bleſt. ) 
Ori. While to Oriana Amadis was true, 0 

Nor wand'ring Flames to diſtant Climates drew, | 
No Heav'n, but only Love, the pleas'd Oriana knew. . 
Amad. That Heav'n of Love, alas! is mine no more, 
Braving thoſe Pow'rs by whom ſhe falfly ſwore, 
She to Conſtantius wou'd thoſe Charms reſign, 
If Oaths cou'd bind, that ſhou'd be only mine. 
Ori. With a feign'd Falſhood you'd evade your Part 
Of Guilt, and tax a tender faithful Heart: We 
While by ſuch Ways you'd hide a conſcious Flame, 
The only Virtue you "my 125 is Se. 
EO | Turning diſdainfully from him. 
| Amad. But ſhou'd this injur'd Ear _ — 5 — 
Prove true, ah what Return might he expect? 5 
r 1 + | Approaching tenderly. 
Ori. Tho'braye Conſiantzus charms, with cey'ry Art, 
That can entice a tender Virgin's Heart, Whe⸗ 


Ne Britiſm Enchantere. 
Whether he ſhines for Glory or Delight, 
To tempt Ambition, or enchant the Sight, 
Were Amadis reſtor'd to my Eſteem, 


E 


Il Vvou'd reject a Deity for him. 


Fix d in my Soul, and rooted in my Mind, 
I love Oriana, faithleſs and unkind: 
Oh were ſhe kind, and faithful as ſhe's fair, 
For her alone I'd live, and die for her. 
Urg. Adjourn theſe Murmurs of unquiet Love, 


Amad. Tho falſe as watry Bubbles blown by — 


| 2 * Ar this Scene of Rage and Fate remove. 


Thy Empire, Arcabon, concludes this Hour, 
Short is the Date of all flagitious Pow'r, | 
Spar'd be thy Life, that thou may'ſt living bear 
The Torments of the Damn'd in thy Deſpair. 
Where Zephirs only breath, in Myrtle Groves, 
There will I lead you to debate your Loves. 
[ Urganda fakes Oriana's Hand leading her out. As 
Amadis zs following Arcabon takes him by 
— | the Robe. © 8 8 
Arrcab. What, not one Look! not one deſſembling Smile 
To thank me for your Life! Or to beguile PIs 
Deſpair? Cold and ungrateful as thou art, 
Hence from my Sight for ever, and my Heart. ; 
I Lets go her Hold, with an Air of Contempt. 
Back, Soldier, to the Camp, thy proper Sphere, 
Stick to thy Trade, dull Hero, follow War, 
Uſeleſs to Women; thou meer Image, meant 
To raiſe Deſire, and then to diſappoint.| Amadis goes out. 
So ready to be gone——= Barbarian ſtay 85 
Hc's gone, and Love returns, and Pride gives way. 
Oh ſtay, come back —— Horror and Hell! I burn 
I rage! I raye! I die! — Return, return. 


Eternal Racks my tortur'd Boſom tear, 2 


Vultures with endleſs Pangs are gnawing there, 

Fury! Diſtraction! I am all Deſpair.  _ 
Burning with Love, may'ſt thou ne'er aim at Bliſs, 
But Thunder ſhake thy Limbs, and Lightning blaſt thy Kiſs, 
While pale, agaſt, a Spectre I ſtand by, | 
Pleas'd at the Terrors that diſtrac thy Joy: 

| hdres 2:  - | Plague 


* 6 % 
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e of my Life! thy want of Pow'r ſhall be 
Cur to * worſe chan thy Scorn to me. TErit. 


CHORUS. 


| The BatteF's done, = 
ODur Wars are over, 
The Battel's done, 
Let Lawrels crown 
The Heads that rugged . did cover. 
Let Myriles too 
Bring Peace for ever, _ -» 
Let Myrtles too 
Adorn the Brow 
That bent beneath the warlike Beaver. 
Let Kiſſes, Embraces, 6 
Dying Eyes, and kind Glances, . 
2 Let Kiſſes, Embraces, 
And tender Careſſes 
Give Warmth to our am rous Trances. 
Let Trumpets and Tymbals, 
Let Atabals and Cymbals, 
Let Drums and Hautboys give over- 
| But let Flutes, 
And let Lutes 
Our Paſfions exite 5 
Jo gentler Delight 
And every Mars be a Lover. 
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ee N E, Urganda's Bower of Bliſs. 


Enter Oriana and Amadis. 


Ori. IN my Eſteem he well deſerves a Part, 
He ſhares my Praiſe, but you have all my Heart: 
When equal Virtues in the Scales are try'd, . 
And Juſtice againſt neither can decide, | 
When Judgment thus perplext ſuſpends the Choice, 
Fancy mult ſpeak, and give the caſting Voice: 1 
Much to his Love, much to his Merit's due, 
But pow'rful Inclination is for xo. 
Amad. Thou haſt no Equal, a ſuperior Ray . 
Unrival'd as the Light that rules the Day. 3 
Shou'd Fame ſollicit me with all her Charms, | — al 
Nor blooming Laurels, nor victorious Arms 
Shou'd purchaſe but a Grain of the Delight, 
A Moment from the Raptures of this Night. 18 
Ori. Wrong not my Virtue, to ſuppole that! ll 
Can grant to Love, what Duty muſt deny; : 
A. Father's Will is wanting, and my Breaſt 
Is rul'd by Glory, tho' by Love poſſeſt: 
Rather than be another's I wou'd die, 
Nor can be yours, till Duty can comply. _ | 
. Amad. Curſt Rules! that thus the nobleſt Loves engage 
To wait the peeviſh Humours of old Age! 
Think not the Lawfulneſs of Love conſiſts 
In Parents Wills, or in the Forms of Prieſts, 
Such are but licens'd Rapes, that Vengeance draw 
From Heav'n, howe'er approv'd by human Law. 
Marriage the happy'ſt. Bond of Love might be, 
If Hands were only join'd when Hearts agrec. 
Enter Urganda and Coriſanda, Floreſtan- 
and Attendants. 


Urg. Here faithful Lovers to ſafe Joys remove, | 
The Scat of Demy-· Gods who die for Love. = 


Here: 


,, 
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Here, Amadis, let all your SufPrings end, 
Before I brought a Miſtreſs, now a Friend, - 
The greateſt leſſing⸗ that the Gods can ſend. 
[Preſenting Floreſtan. 
 _ Amad. O, Floreſtan there wanted but this more, 
This ſtri& Embrace, to make my Joys run o'er: * 
The Sight of thee does ſuch vaſt Tranſports breed, 
That ſcarce the Extaſies of Love exceed. 
Flor. If beyond Love or Glory, is a Taſte 
Of Pleaſure, it is ſure in Friendſhip plac d. 
Ori. My Cori ſanda too! 
Not Floreſtan cou'd fly with greater haſte 
To take thee in his Arms: O welcome to my Breaſt, 
As to thy Lover's 
"Cor: 6 Joy compleat ! 
Bleſt Day! 
Wherein ſo many Friends and Lovers meet. 1 — 
Flor. The Storm blown over, ſo the wanton Doyes 4 


Shake from their Plumes the Rain, and ſeek the Groves 
Pair their glad Mates, and cooe eternal Loves. 
Amad. O Floreſian' bleſt as thou doſt deſerve, 

To thee the Fates are kind, without Reſerve. 

My Joys are not ſo full; tho' Love wou'd yield, : 
Fierce Honour, ſtands his Ground, and keeps the F id, 
Nature within feduc'd, in vain be-friends, 

While Honour, with his Guard ef Pride, defends: 

O Nature frail, and faulty in thy Frame, _ 

Formenting Wiſhes, Honour muſt condemn, 

Or O] toorigid Honour thus to bind, | 

When Nature prompts, and when Deſire is kind. - 

Enter Arcabon conducting Conſtantius, her Garments 
looſe and Hair diſbeuel d, ſeeming frantick. 

Arcab. This, Roman, is the Place: Tis Magick, Nene 
Hid by Enchantment, by Enchantment found. 


- Behold'em at our View diſloly'd in F ear, 


Two Armies, are two Lovers in Deſpair. 
Proceed, be bold and ſcorning to entreat; 
Think all her Struglings feign'd, her Cries Deceit. 
Not creeping like a Cur tHfit fawns to pleaſe, 
Nor whine, nor beg 


but like a Lyon ſeize: | 


© Kill him, and raviſh her: For ſo wou'd I, 
Were [| a Man: Or rather let both die. 
The Rape may pleaſe —— 
Each was diſdain'd; to equal Rage reſign  _ 
Thy Heart, and let it burn and blaze like mine. 
Tiis ſweet fo love, but when with Scorn we meet, 
Revenge ſupplies the Loſs, with Joys as great. 

[| A Chariot deſcends ſwiftly drawn by ans; into 
dich ſhe enters at the following Lines, 
Up to th'etherial Heav'ns where Gods: reſide, 

Lo! thus I fly to thunder on thy Side. 

[ Thunder. The Chariot mounts in the Air, and 
 .. _ waniſhes with her. „ 

Con. Fly where thou wilt, but not to bleſt Abodes, 

For know, where er thou art there are no Gods. 


[ Approaches Oriana bowing reſpectfully. 


IT come not here an Object to affright, 

Or to moleſt, but add to your Delight. 
Behold a Prince expiring in your View, - 
Whoſe Life's a Burthen to himſelf, and you. 
Fate and the King all other Means deny 

Io ſet you free, but that Conſtantius die: 
A Roman Arm had play'd a Romay's Part, 
But *tis prevented by my breaking Heart: 
I thank you Gods, nor think my Doom ſevere, 
Reſigning Life, or any Terms, for her. 
Urg. What cruel Deſtiny on Beauty waits, 
When on one Face depend fo many Fates, 
Confir'd by Honour to reheve but One, 
Unhappy Men by Thouſands are undone. : | 
Con. Make Room, ye Decii, whoſe devoted Breath 
Secur'd your Country's Happineſs by Death, 
-I come a Sacrifice no leſs renown'd, 
The Cauſe as glorious, and as ſure the Wound, 
| Kineels at Oriana's Feet, ſhes ſeems concern d. 
Oh Love! with all thy Sweets ler her be bleſt, 
Thy Reign be gentle in that beautcous Breaſt. CS 
Tho' thy malignant Beams, with deadly Force, 2 

- Have ſcorch'd my Joys, and in their baneful Courſe 8 

Wither d each P | ant, and dry'd up every Source, * 


2 . * C* 9 > Ex ' E14 * | * , - 
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Ah! 
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Feavers aſſault, and Fhrenſies burn my Brain. Sr ITE -- 
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Ah! to San ſhine leſs fatal bright, by 122 
_ Cheriſh her Heart, and nouriſh her Delight, 


Reſtrain each cruel Influence that deſtroys, 


Bleſs all her Days, and ripen all her Joys. 


[ Amadis adareſſing 10 Conſtantius. | 


Awad. Were Fortune us'd to ſhine upon Deſert, 
Love had been yours; to die, had been my Part: 
Thus Fate diyides the Prize; tho' Beauty's mine, 
Yet Fame, our other Miſtreſs, is more thine. | 
[ Conſtantius riſes; looking ſternly upon hin. 
Diſdain not, gallant Prince, a Rival's Praiſe, h | 
Whom your high Worth Ins humbled to conſeſs, . 5 


In every thing, but Love, he merits leſs. 


Con. Art thou that Rival then? O killing Shame! 
And has he view'd me thus, ſo weak, ſo tame? 


Likea ſcorn'd Captive proſtrate at his Side, 
To grace his Triumph, and delight his Pride? 


O *cis too much! and Nature in Diſdain 
Turns back from Death, and firing ev ry Vein, Ws 8 
Reddens with Rage, and kindles Life 3 - 
Be firm my Soul, quick from this Scene remove, 


Or Madneſs elle may be too ſtrong for Love. 


[Draws a Dagger, and ſtands between Amadis . 
Oriana, facing Amadis. 


Spent as I am, and weary'd with the Weight 
Of burthening Life- 


couꝭ d reyerſe my Fate, 
Thus planted, ſtand thy everlaſting Bar; 
 [Se:zing Amadis, Holding the Dagger at his 7 broat: 
Amadis ſtruggles for his Sword. 


But for Orian#'s ſake ftis better here. 


[Looking back upon Oriana, ſtabs himſelf, all run to 
ſupport him. 


Ori. Live gen' rous Prince, ſuch Virtue ne· er ſhou'd die. 


Con. T'ye liv'd enough, of all I wiſh poſſeſt, 
If dying, I may leave Orians bleſt: 
Nor can I now recal my Fate 


Th' Invader has too ſure a Footing found, 
He ſpreads his Troops, and cov'ring all around, 


He marches unoppos'd: In every Vein 


* 


; The laſt warm Drop- fotſakes } my bleeding Heart: ä 
Oh Love! how ſure a Murderer thou art; © [Dier. 


Had be been loyd 


Remove that mournf 


The Torch already bright with nuptial Fire, 
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Ori. There breaks the nobleſt Heart that ever burn d | 


In Flames of Love, for ever to be mourn'd. 


Amad. Laviſſi to him, 8 Wrong an equal F lame, 


art had done the ſame. 
Flor. Oh Emperor, Al Ages ſhall agree, 


Bunch, but more happy, ſhou'd all Lovers be 


Urg. No Lover now Lats. pe the World remains 
But Amadis, deſervin 0 your Chains. 
Object from the Sight. 
.[C arry off the Body. 
Ere yon” bright Beam is ſhadow? d o'er with Night, 
The ſtubborn, King ſhall licence your Delight, 


Shall bring you to the Bridegroom you deſire, 


+ And Honour, that ſo long has kept in doubr, 
Be better pleas'd to yield, than to hold out. 


[Hove an 2 ntertainment of Muſick and Dancing. 5 
J Fo be ſung. 


| Make Room fi it; Combate, make Room, 

| Es Sound the Trumpet and Drum, 

4 fairer than Venus prepares 

To encounter a greater than Mars. 0 

| Make Room for the Combate, make Room; 

a Sound the Trumpet and Drum, 
The Gods of Deſire take part in the Fray, 
And Love fits like Jove, to decide the qd * 

Tor the Honour of Britain 
: This Duel is fought ! 
RT Give the Word to begin, 
| SIN Let the Combatants in; 
The ae enters all glorious: 
But Low has decreed, © 
Tho Beauty may bleed, 


_ Tet Beauty, Beall e be whit KS ng 
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* encounter 4 gre er than Mars. = 7 x ü = W 


Again, again, belp! help! foe cries, | 5 5 3 
He faints! he falle! bel, help! ah me oY Hh. Eos | 
Here enter two Parties from the oppoſite Side of the |, = 
Theatre with Lances in their Hands, marching mg. 
warlike Meaſure of Trumpets, &c. Then run a Tilt, 


and having broken or quitted their Lances, form divers + 
Combates with Sword and Buckler. The N 6. onan 3 
dance a Meaſure expreſſing their Joy for 3 


Of endleſs Fame a laſting Story, 

 Amadis is the Hero's Glory. 
| Oriana #s the Queen of Pleaſure, . „„ 

4 Light of Love to ſhine for ever; 2 ALES. 


Te E ntertainment concludes with Variety of other S ongs ad in 
Dantes which endmg,Oriana, Amadis, &c. come forward. he 


02-Brit H Eur ane. 


e is 
Mole Room for the Combate, make TOE, 1 
Sound the Trumpet aud "Roms - 8 55 

A feet than Venus prepare. 5 „ $3o 


ö ; _ 
' help? th unprafis'd Congueror cries, & 


He SP he falls! help, help; ab me be . mae . , 
Gent ſhe trys to raiſe his Head, Be 


And weeps alas to think him Dead. bl” 55 5 2 
Sound, ſound a Charge,” tis Wat 21 1, 5 
Again he fights — Te is fan: - 2 a END r 
I * 75 ON 7 oa . 


CHORUS, Dancing and SUIT: 5 
Amadis is the Hero's Glory, ,, {RSS 
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Oriana zs the Queen of Pleaſure. 


Seventh Dance of Dancers in fine Habits. 


Amad. So Phebus mounts triumphant in the Skies, 
The Clouds diſperſe, and gloomy Horrour flies 
Darkneſs gives place to the victorious. Laght, V 
. And all around is gay, and all around is bright. „ 
bf 5 4. Our preſent 725 is ſweeter by paſt ain, 
's Lov ove > and dang ny 7 F we attain. 
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